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The Trage die of 


Caf. Which is the Chieenc of Egypt.’ 

DoL It is the Emperor Madam. Cleo\k$hles. 

Cafar. Art fe,youfinal Foot knecle : 

1 pray you rife, rile Egypt. 

Cleo . Sir,the Gods wil! haue it thus. 

My Mafter god my Lord 1 muft obey, 

Cafar. Take to you no hard thoughts. 

The Record of what iniuries you did vs. 

Though written in our flefh, we (ball remember 
As things but done by^harice. 

CUo . Sole Sir o’th’World, 

I cannot proiedmine owne caufcfo well 
Toniake itcleare,but doconfcfle Ihsue 
Bene laden with like frailties, which before 
Haue often fhanv*d our Sex. 

Cafar. Cleopatra know. 

We will extenuate rather then inforce: 

If you apply your fclfe coour intents. 

Which towards you are nioft gentle, you fhall findc 
A benefit in this change: Ipcit ifyou iccke 
To lay on me a Cruelty, by taking 
| Anthonies courfc, you ihall bereaue your felfc 
Of my good purpofcs, and put your children 
To th3t deftrudion which He guard them from. 

If thereon you rclyc. lie take my Icauc. 

Cleo .And may through all the world: cis yours, & we 
your Scutcheons, and your fignes of Conqueft (hall 
Hang in what place you pleafc. Here my good Lord. 

Cafar^ You fhall aduife me in all for Cleopatra . 

CUo. This is the breefe : of Moncy ) Platc,& Icwels 
I am poffcft of, ’tis cxafHy vale wed, 

Not petty things admitted. Where’s SeUucw > 

S eleu. Hcerc Madam. 

CUo . This is my Treaforer, let him (peakc (my Lord) 
Vpon his peril!, that I haue referu’d 
Tomy felfc nothing. Speake the truth Seleucsts. 

Selea. Madam,I had rather fecle my lippes,. 

Then to my.pcrill fpepke that which is not. 

CUo* What haue I kept backe. 

Sel. Enough to purchafc what you haue madeknown 

£'afar. Nay blufh not Cleopatra, I approue ' 

Your Wifcdomein tlie'decdc. 

Cleo. Sec Cafar: Oh behold. 

How pompe is followed ; Mine will now be yours, 

And fbotrid we fhift efiates, yours would be mine* 

The ingratitude of this SeUttcus, does 
Euen make me wilde. OhStaue, of no more’truft 
Then louc that’s byr'd? What goeft thou backe, ^ fhalc 
Go backe! Warrant thee: but Ilfc'clfch thine eyes 
Though they had wings. S : iaye,Sdule-Ieffc,ViUain,Dog. 
O rarely bafej f * 

Cafar. Good Qjueene* let vs intreat^you. 

Cleo. O Cafer, what if vvounding fliijtte is this. 

That thou voirdhfafingbccre to vifit me. 

Doing the Hbnourof thy t/ordlinefle 
sTo one lo mcckc, t’n3t mine owne Scruant fhould 



Immoment toyes, things of fuch Dignitie 

As wc greet rooderne Friends withal^and fay 

Some Nobler token I haue kept apart 

For Lidia a il & O ILmia , 16 hi ^ Ce 

Their medi^lcVn, muft be Yrifolded 

With one that I haue bred VFfye 6ods! it fmites me 

Beneath the fall 1 haue. Prythce go hence. 
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Or I fhall (hew the Cyndcrs of my fpirits 
Through th'Aflies of my chance: Wcr’tthou a m 
1 Thou would’ft haue mercy on me. an * 

Cafar. Forbear zSclcnetis. 
cleo . Be it known,that we the greateft arc m */* , 
Forthings that others do: and when we falf 1 ~ tho § 
We anfwer others merits, in our name 
Are therefore to be pittied. 

Cafar * Cleopatra , 

Not what you haue referu’d, nor what acknowW m 
P ut we i’ch’RoII of Conqueft: fiill bee’t yours ^ d 
Bcftow it at your pleafure, and bclecue 
Cafars no Merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that Merchants fold. Therefore be cheer’d 
Make not your thoughts your prifons:No deere Q ^ 
For wc intend fo to difpofe you, as Xjjeen 

Your felfc (hall giue vs counicll: Fcede,and fleep 
Our care and piety is fo much vpon you, 

That we remaine your Friend, and fo adieu. 

Cleo . My MaSer, 2 nd my Lord. 

Cafar. Not fo: Adieu. Flourtjh. 

Exeunt Cafar , and hi* Train, 

Cleo. He words me Gyrles,he words me 

That I (hould not be Noble to my felfc. > 

But hearke thee Charmian. 

Iroi. Ficifii good Lady, the bright day is done 
And we are for the darke. * 1 

CUo. t Hyeth cagaine, 

I haue fpokc already, and it is prouided., 

Go put it to the hafte. 

Char. Madam, I will. 

EnterDoUbella . 

Dot . Where’s the Qucene? 

Char. Behold fir. 

CUo* Dolabella . 

*Dol t Madam, as thereto fworne,by your command 
(Which tny lone makes Religion to obey) 

I cell you this: Cafar through Syria 
Intends his journey* and within three dayes, 

You with your Children will he fend before, 

Make your beft vie of this. ] haue perform'd 
Your pleafure, 2 nd my promife. 

CUo. VolabelUy 1 fiiall remaine ypur debter. 

^Dol. I your Scruant: 

Adieu good Quccne, I muft attend on 0tfer f Exit 
Cleo . Farewell, and thankes. 

Now Iras, what think’ft thou ? 

Thou, an Egyptian Puppet Ihall be fhewne 
In Rome afwell as I : MechanickeSIaues 
With greazie Aprons,Kules,and Hammers (hall 
V plife vs to the view. In their t hi eke breathes, 

Ranke of grofTe dyet fhall wc be enclowded. 

And forc’d tocirinke their vapour. 

Iras,, The Gods forbid. 

Cleo . Nay, 'tismoft certainc/w: faweie Liftqrs 
Will catch at vs like Strumpets, and feald Rimers 
Ballads vs out a Tune. The quicke Comedians 
Extcmporally will ftage vs,ahdprcfcnc 
Our Alexandrian Reuels: Anthony ' 

Shall be brought drunken forth, and I fhall fee 
Some fqueaking CleopatraEdy my ereatnefle 
l’th’poftureofa Whore. li 
Iras. O the good Gods!. . 

Cleo. Nay that’s certaine. . . / 

Iras . He neuer fee’t ? for I am fure mipeNail? 5 
Arcftronger then mine eyes. 
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* Cleo . Why that’s the way to foole their preparation, 
\od to conquer their mod abfurd intents. 

Enter Charmian . 

Shew me roy Women like a Q^eene r Go fetch 
beft Attyres; I am againc for Cidrtu^ 
po meece Marks Anthony. Sirra Irasy go 
/fvloW Noble Charmian, wee’l difpacch indeede,) 

when thou haft done this chare,!le giue rheeleaoe 
jopUy nil Doometday : bring our Crowne,and all. 

A Koife within. 

Wherefore’s this noife ? 

Enter a Guardfman. 

Gardf* Hecre is a rural! Fellow, 

That will not be deny’de your Highncfle prefence, 

He brings you Figges. 

Cleo. Let him come in. Exit Guardfman. 

\Vhatp oorC an Inftrument 
f4ay do a Noble deede: he brings me liberty: 

My Refolution’s plac’d, and I haue nothing 
Of woman in me :Now from head to foote 
lam Marble conftant :now the fleeting Moone 
No Planet is of mine. 

Enter Cuardfinan^and Clowne . 

Gtsardf. This is the man. 

CUo . Auoid,and leaue him. Exit Guavdfman. 

Haft thou the pretty wormc ofNylus there. 

That killes and paines not? 

Clow . Truly I haue him: but I would not be the par- 
tic that fhould defire you to touch him, for his by ting is 
immortall: chofe that doe dye of it,doe feldome or ne¬ 
uer rccouer. 

CUo. Remember’ft thou any that haue dyed on’c ? 

Clow . Very many, men and women coo. I heard of 
one of them no longer then yefterday, a very honeft wo¬ 
man, but fomething giuen to lye, as a woman fhould not 
do, but in the way of honefty, how (he dyed of the by- 
ting cf it,what paine fhefelc: Truely, (he makes avene 
good report o’ch’wormc :but he that wil beleeuc all that 
they fay, fhall neuer be faued byhalfcchactheydo: but 
this is moft falliable, the Wormc’s an odde Wormc. 

CUo. Get thee hence,farewell. 

Clow % I with you all ioy of the Worme. : 

CUo. Farewell. 

Clow . You muft thinkc this (looke you,) that the 
Worme will do his kindc. [ 

[lea. I, I, farewell. 

Clow. Lookeyou, the Wormc is not tobeetrufted, 
but in the keeping of wife people; for indeede, there is 
no goodneffe in the Worme. 

Cleo . Take thou no care, it (hall be heeded. 

Clow, Very good; giue it nothing I pray you, for it 
is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will iteateme? 

Clow . You muft not think I am fo fimplc/nur [ know 
the diueil himfelfe will not eate a woman : 1 know, that 
a woman i3 adifhfortheGods, if the diueil drefle her 
not. But truly,thefe fame whorfon diuels doe the Gods 
great harme in their women: for in eucry tenne that they 
make, the diuels marre fiue. 

CUo . Well,get thee gone, farewell. 

Clow. Yes forfooth : I wi(h you ioy o’th’worm. Exit 

CUo. Giue me my Robe,put on my Crownc, I haue 
Immorcall longings in me. Nowno more 
The iuyee of Egypts Grape (hall moyft this lip. 

Yarc, yare, good Iras ; quickc: Me thinkes I hcare 


Anthony call: I fee him rowfe himfelfe 
Topraifemy Noble A£L I hearc him mock 
The lucke of Cafar ^ which theGods giue men 
To excufe theii- after wrath. Husbsnd, I come : 

Now to that name, my Courage proue my Title* 

I am Fire, and Ayre; my other Elements 
1 giue 10 bafer life. So,haue you done > 

Come then, and take the laft warmth of my Lippes. 
Farewell kinde Charmian, Iras , long farewell. 

Haue I the Afpicke in my lippes PDoft fall? 

If thou, and Nature can fo gently part. 

The ftroke of death is as a Loners pinch, 

Which hurts,and is defir’d, Doft thou lyeftill? 

Ifthus thou vanifheft, thou cell’ft the world., 

It is not worth leaue-caking. 

Char. Diffoluc thickc clowd.St Raine, thde I may fay 
TheGods themfeloesdo wcepe. 

Cleo . Thisproues me baft: 

If (lie firft mecre the Curled Anthony, 

Hce’J make demand of her, and fpend thalckiffc 
Which is my heauen to hauc.Come thou mortal wretch. 
With thy iharpe teeth this knot intrinficate, 

Oflife at once vntye: Roore venomous Foole, 

Be angry, and difpatcb. Oh could’ft thou fpeake^ 

That I might hearc thee call gfeat Cafar Afle, v npo! 2 cied 
Char. Oh EaftcrneSiarre- 
CUo. Peace,peace : 

Doft thou not fee my Baby at my breaft^ 

That fuckes the Nurfe aflecpc. 

Char. O breakc ! O breake \ 

CUo. fweet as Balmc, as foft as Ayre, as gentle. 

O Anthony J Nay I wili take thee too. 

What fhould I ftay-— - Dyes 

Char. In this wilde World ? So fare thee well: 

Now boaft thee Death, in thy pofleflion lyes 
A Laffc vnparalcll’d. Downie Windowcs cloze. 

And golden Phcebus / neuer be beheld 
Of eyes againe fo Royalh your Crownesaway, 

He mend it,and then play- - — 

Enter the Guard rufiling in, and Qolabetta* 

I Guard. Where’s the Queene? 

Char . Speake fofdy, waKe hernou 

1 Cafar hath fent 

Char . TooflowaMefTenger. 

Oh come apace, difpacch, I partly feele thee. 

t Approach hoa, 

All’s not well: Cafar's beguild. 

2 There’s DoUbeHaknt from Cafar: call him</ 

I W hat worke is hcere Charmian ? 

Is this well done? 

Char. It is well done,and fitting for a Princeffc 
Defccnded of fo mariy Royall Kings. 

Ah SoulcJicr. Charmian dyes. 

Enter Dolabella. 

Dol. How goesitheere? 

2 . Guard. All dead. 

Dol. Cafar, thy thoughts 
Touch their effefts in this: Thy felfc art comming 
To lee perform’d the dreaded Aft which thou 
So fought’ft to hinder. 

Enter Cafar and all his Traine, marching 


All. A way there, a way for Cafar. 
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